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of enmity between young France and young Germany, as
these debates have shown We do not wish to kill each
other ' We can look in each other s eyes with candour and
comradeship We are doing so I will never kill a German,
whatever may happen in the future Will you, my German
friends, pledge your honour never to kill a Frenchman?
If you make that pledge in your souls, as I have made it in
mine, it will be easy to settle other problems and to build a
new order based on justice and co operation *

This speech was received with a clamour of applause
Armand was so moved by it that he felt his heart grow big
against his ribs     Some of these young German and English
students were surrounding Alphonse and shaking his hand,
and patting him on the back

A tall, middle aged German elbowed them on one side,
and put his arms round Alphonse Chartier It was Gustav
Hoffmann, editor of Der Fnede

And another German came on to the platform from the
body of the hall He was a young man of about thirty, tall
and fair, with a serious, handsome face on which there were
lines of suffering and mental conflict

He, too, shook hands with Alphonse Chartier, and then
turned to Armand, who had not noticed him because his
eyes were fixed on that young orator receiving the homage
of has audience

"Mon cher capitaine f    Qt&llejote de vous revoir f"

It was Otto von Menzel, in whose house Armand had
stayed so long at Mainz, in whose house they had begun an
intellectual comradeship

He was ten years older He was no longer a boy Tune
had hardened the lines of his face a little He was not so
s&m> but he was still romantic looking and distinguished

Armand had written to him It was no surprise to see
Jam But it was an enormous pleasure It was partly for
this reason that he had left his wife and babe in
Avignon.